








THE 


| Weekly ‘Comedy: 


OR, THE 


J Humours of, a Ce beg - Loufe . 


fiha7 


Dramatis ‘Perfone. 


- Levy, a Recruiting Oe bralley.” a Merchant: t Double, 2 | hay -ferver. 
Hazard, a Gamefter. [Talley a eS Ses | = 
a Hashes, 


im Bite, 2 Sharper. aps: uerpo, a Quack. 
: 3 4 Quen a fp a fe Harlem. a News-writer, 


Ni Cit, a Beau. 
| Blort, a Plain- Dealer. : 1 See an Affrologer. Guzzle, a Hard Drinker. 
| Bohee, the Coffte-man. 


Whim, 4 Projector. uFroth, a Punfer, 
Note, Thefe Perfo are introdue’d only as occalion ferves. 
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The Prologue: Spoke by Bobee the Merry oe 


“INCE -fuch- promifeuons Citads sare hither come, 
From. fundry P Neighb ring frie of Chriftendom, 
! Knaves of all Trades, and Fools in eery Art, 
~ aly to bebold, but play their Part , 
There e the Poet, who Coamsindi our Stage; 


Skill'd’in the various Humours. of the Age 
Ine hople ‘to pleafe you, bas Ordain'd . to Day 

Poor me to be the Zany of bis Play. 

For bew profusely Dull would Farge a 

Were not a P man or B loc “thevad | 
Tho’,*I confefs, we don’t like them propofe 

To. pleafe Town — or ge eas from Beaus: 
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For our Diverting Stage ts of a Nature 
Gite different. from that. of the Theatre: 

e vaife no blufving Heroes from the Grave, 
Zo Strut in Buikins, and like Madmen Rave, 
Becaufe.fome Filting Beauty bas the Grace 


To hold her Play-thing from their Lewd Embrace: 


: & hayve-uo Fighting Lovers for the -Fair, 

No Authony’s jhall om our Stage appear . 
With Am'rous Rants, the Ladies Hearts to move, 
And Teach our Modern Blockbeads how to love, 
Yet we've a Sturdy Soldier, and ‘tis [aid 
Women will Snap at any Fool in Red: 

Bat I muft needs confefs our Poet afes 

No favour now from Merry Dames in Mafes: 
He’s only bent to pleafe a buzzing Breed, 

That o'er their Coffee Tattle, Smoke, and Read; 
And bluffring in their Talk hike Petty Lords, 


Win and Loofe Worlds as Childven do at Cards, 


In fhort, our Merry Author only means 

Yo give you back what be amongft ye gleans, 

That when your nym’rous Faults at large are /hown, 
Each Knave and Fool may juffly fee bis own, 
And ftain’d with Blufhes, or provok'd to Smiles, 
View their paft Follies at their Leifure whiles. 


The Soldier, Gamefter, Sharper, and the Beau, 
Shall in true Colours all their Vices fhow: 
The Mifer, Lawyer, Conjurer and Quack, 
The Merchant, and the Knave that Fobs in Stock, 
Shall open each the Mift'ries of their Trade, 
And how their fubtile Wiles and Snares are laid: 
The. wav’ring Fox that changes with the Times; 
The Fingling Poet, fluff'd with Songs and Rhimes; 
The Frothy Punfter, and the Downright Dealer , 
The News-hound; the ProjeCter; and the Sailer; 
The Merry Roaring Rake that lives apace, 
And Values nothing but bis Friend and Glafs, 
All on our Stage agree to play their Parts, 
And fhew their fundry Vanities and Arts. 
But eer we draw the Curtain, let me fee 
Who wants frefh Cofkee, Chocolate, or Tea. 


_ Drink, Gentlemen, for that’s the only way 


Zo fave poor Bohee, tho? yon -damn our Play. 


SEE NE. 
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sCEN E. -4 Coffee Room. Blunt, Double, and Harlem fitting at a Table 


by 


themfeives; Bohee, the Ccffee-Man, attending bis Cuftomers. 


Blunt. [> you I'd no more Pin 

my Faith upon a WNens- 

Letter, than 1 would upon 
the Old Ballad of. Chzvy-Chafe, or the 
Ty kif) Alcoran: The Writers are Mer- 
onary; theit Intelligence Uncertain , and 
their own Comments full of nothing 
fe but Froth and Partzality. 

Double. O fye, Mr. Blunt; I wonder a 
Man of your Huxour and fonefy,f0 well 
Affected to the Government and {o great 
Lover of your Country, fhould {peak 
fo Slightingly of thofe Papers that are 
of fach manitelt Service to the Oxe, and 
of fuch daily Ufe and Satisfaction to 
the Other. News is the very Oracle of 
Government; the Lite of Trade; and the 
Delight of the Peeple. Were it not for 
that, we, who are exempted from the 
Wars Abroad, and can find little or 
nothing to do at Home, Jike Alderman 
Godfpeed, might get our Neighbour’s 
Wives with Chald, for want of better 
Butinels.. 

Harlem. Were it not for our News- 
Papers, how would the Nation know 
the Glorious Proceedings of the Duke 
of Savoy, and Prince Hugene,+in their 
Toonlon Enterprize? Or how thould we 
have heard of the Enemy's Taking Six- 
teen Sail of our Rufia Fleet ? Is it not 
necellary that the Publick ibould be ac- 
quainted with our Gains and our Lofles? 

Blunt. As tor Thoulon, all thofe Im- 
patient Hot-/purs who have been Wager- 
ing this Month, and Poring upon 
your News-Papers, like an Old Cat o’er 
an empty Porridge-Difh, I tind their 
Underftandings are as muchenlighten’d 
in the Matter, as if they had all the 
‘time fat Peeping into the Bottom of a 
fitcheBarrel:~ And as for our Rufia 


. ny “. oe nih 


—_ 


” 








Fleet, I think we need not have been 


Covetous of that Melancholy News, 
becaufe, to our Merchants Sorrow, it is 
too ill to be Welcome. 

Double, Alafs! It fignifies no more 
to us, than if the Frerch had Taken fo 
many Floating Sean-fells ; what Cargo 


had the Old Tubs in ’em? Nothing but 


a few Shreds, Taylor's Lifts, and fach 
fort of Trumpery, befides Ballaf. What 


| will the Damage be? Perhaps it may a 


little advance the Price ot Patches in 
Rag-Fair, and make Garters a little 


| Dearer amongft the French Proteffants 
in Spittle-Fields. ’Tis a meer Trifle not 


worth {peaking of. 

_. Harlem. Our Merchants will Gain by 
itin the advance of their Rufia Come 
modities at Home; and if they, thro’ 
their Policy in Tyade, can find out 
ways and means to turn the Misfor- 
tune to their Intereft; pray who can be 
the Lofers ? 3 : 

Blunt. The Buyers to be fure; and 
fo Confequently the Publick: For how 
is it poflible that the Mercdants fhould 
recover the value of the Goods they are 
intirely bereft of, by difpofing of Com-~ 
modities in their own Nation, without 
fuch an Exorbitant Price exaéted for 
the fame, as may give them an Equi- 
volent ? And who, that fpends the Com- 
modity, can comply with their De- 
mands, but muft feel the Difadvan- 
tage; fo that the Lofs muft Terminate 
in the laft Purchafers? : 

Double. There is a ftrange Arcana in 
Trade, as well asin State ; and he that 
has not been bred in it, mu{t be Igno- 
rant of the Mzffery. 

Harlem. You mult confider, Sir, there’s 


as much Cunning in Trade, as there is 
in 
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In Coxjuration, or elfe the Devils Broker 
could never have Out-witted my Lord 
Shaft/bury. Our Topping Citizens are 
Notable Projectors to get Moxey, or Sir 
Rebiy-t C@yfen could never have Bub- 
mam, Sir Thomas 
K—y, the Lord L——n ; and fome Bo- 


{ Garlfdy ele have prov’d too Cunning, firf for 


Duncemb his Mafter, and fecondly tor his Pi ince. 


Blunt. But what is this towards the 
proving the Lofs of the Rufia Fleet to 
be of no more Validity than if they were 
{o many JVut-Shels? But I find you 
Time Servers are always fo Infatuated 
with a Vein of Partiality, that a Man 
may, with as much Reafon, believe 
Lranfubftantiation,as Pin his Faith upon 
either your Reports, or your Sentiments. 

Double, O fe Sir, you talk as Ex- 
travagautly as if you were one of thofle 
Deteflable Monflers, call’d a High-Flyer x 
and that, according to the Remarks of 
that moft Admirable Polititian, the Re- 
view, ycu were for Magnitying our own 
Loiles to the Advantage of the Enemy. 
It fuch Liberte; were allow’d, and eve- 
ry Trifling Mifchance that befals us 
Buzz'd into the Ears of the Common 
Peor 2, we fhould make a fine Kettle of 
Fi; on’t. What fay you, Mr. Harlem ? 


Harlem. Skould we take that Method | 


in our News-Letters, we fhould foon be 
made Elevated Knights of the Noble Or- 
der of the Ruff, and have as many Lea- 
denball Phyfiognomifis come to read our 
Countenances, as now there are true Pro- 
tefant News-Mongers, that peep into 
our Intelligences. 

Blunt. Yhani find, Mr. Harlem, you 
don’t fo much confult Truth in the 
News you give us, as you do to deceive 
the Peopleinto a favourable Miftake of 
our own Proceedings, by making Trzfles 
of our Loffcs, and Mountains of our 
Mole-Aills ; fo that, like the French, in- 














ftead of a Humiliation, we ma Sing T 
Deum, and rejoyce, like a Packof Blind 
Fools, over our own Misfortunes, 
Double. Whoever is a True Friend 
to the Government, anda well- With, 
to the Proteflant Caufe, ought not t, 


Believe, or Keport, any thing to th, 
| Difadvantage of either, tho’ never 
true; but fhould always bear down the 


Succefs of the Enemy, by Tramping , 

an Equivolent, tho it be no where hte 
in Nubibus, and improve our own good 
Fortune with foch Rbetorical Heightoy, 
ings and Imbelifhments, that may inake 
the Publick think, that when we haye 
taken but a Bridge from the Enemy, no 
broader, perhaps, than a Deal: Board 


that weare in a fair way to become 


Matters of the Univer fe ; for the Com. 
mon People are Dim- Sighted, and ought 
to fee nothing but thro’ a Glafs, ang 
the fame that will Magnifie our Vigo. 
ries one way, turn it but the other, and 
it will Leflen our Loiles. 

Harlem. You have a right Notion of 


the matter, as now for Example. The 


French, it’s true, have taken Sixteen of 


the Rufia Fleet, which is a Lofs we 


could not hide. Therefore, inftead of 
Repining at the Misfortune, we thould 
Laugh at-the French Folly in Burning 
the Czar’s Ship, who otherwife might 
have gone with thofe they had Taken 
(which were readyoF reighted for that 
Country) and have Traded at Ap. 
Angel for Naval Stores, and then they 
had done fomething. 

Blunt. If this be your way, Gentle 
men, of Shamming the Publick, I thall 


take care, for the future, to read a New: 
Paper with as much Caution, as I would 
a Book of Atheifm. So tarewel to you. 

Double. Come, let’s all be going; for 
I find, by my Pocket-Oracle, it’s high 


Change-Time. 





London, Printed for, and Sold by $ Morphew, near Stationers Hall, 1707. 





[ Exeunt Omnes. 
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